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* WT ba fam dear Jeſſy 
40 Ad Ne Na Eier * 
iche ho my Deen. 
wEzz=ERE am I. Charles, once 
Ku more» at Land Groxille s, 
Nr where I met with a qnoſt 
gracious”: reception. particularh 
Vor. II. B 2 from 


Eil 


4 ss 1. on, 1 
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— the fair nymphs of the caſtle. 
My laft ſhort note informed you 


of the dangerous way in which I 


left our worthy old friend, as alſo 
of his lovely daughter's tief, and 
his help-mate's ſecret - joy. The 


_—_ — —— 


phyſicians aſſured me there was not 

the leaſt r 0 8 I he 
will not live td experience the mor- 
tification of his reverſe of fortune, 
and it ſhall be my care to preſerve 
his Jes from the keen ſhafts of 
adyerfity, ſo make your Hoheſt face 
eaſy dn that head. Vet; had not 
nature endowed me with an un- 
common ſHlare of conſtancy, this 
tempting Julla would Rave ſhaken 
16: Never 80 her charms: ſhine 
mic} 8 N 31 forth 


b, 
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forth with ſo much luſtre as they: 
do in- the ſable garments vath 
which they arg adorned. She is, 
you muſt know, at preſent, in 
mourning fox an aunt, wWwho has 
left her o leſs than thirty thouſand 
pounds addition tb her fortune, 
which, in moſt people's opinion 
has, alſo, beſtowed oh her ten 
thouſand additional beauties; but 
Lam not yet arrived: at that diſereet 
age, When one. odnſiders richas ag: 
the ſummum bonum. The joy which 
animated her fair countenance, on 
my arrival, was extremely flatter-! 
ing to my vanity. Poor Richmores 
naturally ſnarp face was half an 
ell longer than uſual : he pouted 
[> B 3 the 
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the whole morning, the worſt de- 
ue he would hit upon; ſince i 

only made h firightlinefs appear” 
to the greater advantage. In the 
evening we had a ball, the etiguette 
of which had been ſettled before 1 
arrived, fo that he had got the ſtart 
of oine, and engaged Julia for his 
partner. I danced with my little 
widow. Amongſt the reſt of our 
party was the daughter of a 
neighbouring ſquire, a rural, barn- 
door beauty and a rural wit, Who 
loves à game of romps at her 
heart. Richmore is, you know, 

_ though Handſome fellow, rather. 


ſtiff and GER * air and: 


dreſs. | 7 19% 
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1:4 Iwould: give:the warld,”! 
ſhe. laughing, be :demokiſh- — 
"eo pyramid. of a man, 'who 
«1"dances' with allo the gravity: of 
4 philoſopher, and movos his 
«, feet as cautioufly as i he Was 
treading upon ice i With a head 


N. 


as ctect tod .a5caf he t arrled 4 


6] Ny of water on ths us! 5610/7 
| $he e an e 
and when be. led his!partngr© to 
a. ſent/ the little Wag, ſtealing be- 
hind his chair, gave lit a ſudden 
twitch, and down he fell with 
violence on the: floor For the 
life of me, I could not reſtrain 
my mitth, at the droll figure? he 
| B 4. made. 
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made. Julia haſtily aroſe, and, 
wllile he was gathering himſelf up 
a little, bruiſed, as I gueſſed, by 
ther diſtortion) of his features, ſhe 
caſt on him a lock of diſdain, 
and, with a ſtatehy air, walked 
to the (window, ::(Bladon,:hold- 
ing her ſides, indulged herſelf in a 
horſe laugh, unconſcious of the 
miſchief ſhe had made. Greville 
chid her for her rudeneſs. I, 
though hardly able to keep my 
countenance, : offered him my aſſi- 
ſtarice in ri 20 rat. tid. be 

iM ol; 94. . £246 FM: 773 
er, ſaid 
Aich affected — % make 
% one e in and then, 
ne LH — * by 
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« by the exertion of their ruſtick 
wit. Faith, Richmore, Iwould 
have been in your place 
u trifle: you got. a moſt 
nfounded fall—I hope you 
« arenot much hurt?“ 
He looked” rather” filly at this 
affected condòlence, made no'ari- 
ſwer, but caſt a reſentful glance 
at the rural wit; on whom, how- 
_ it had not the leaſf effect. 
He fat ſtrbaking his ruffles, not 
daring to approach his miſtreſs. 
Yet, what had he done? Had 
he carried it off with a joke, 
and been the firſt to laugh, we 
ſhould then have laughed with, 


B 5 inſtead 
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ſmiling ; * ſince, i it muſt be owned, 


10 JES VI /oR, THE 
inſtead of laughing at him. But 
nobody makes on theſe occa- 
ſions ſo bad a ſigure as à man 
of y ſenſe. 1 went: LA: 
a lia. gon 1 — e e in 109 * 


. 7 1 re. 22 
ado 14 £3 
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. ridiguloys creature is that Rich- 
<< more I How dare he preſunte;to 


15 a Iwill ever —ſhe Wan 


ot 8 
Le rather, merits your p56 


«than, — returned , I 
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his fall was not the ſofteſt in 
« the world. He took it too 
Sei ſober e will that 


„In he: 31 Sind nd {the 
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the whole room tremdled as his 

Wey erer ID 2 ak e 

„ cbr ent Hi ide: dun! 

Huh ſchdbe heel, And hrs bir Juli, 

N Wr frow: your featy ith eee 
1 ven dy, we 4 brenelyroon Si 


Gate dreadful der of woe that al * 
Iost.“ mint nil ne uni 


cannot men Mme 


1 . 4 At TYP 


00. Nay; "ou Lady julia, whit 


—— Oi wth — | 


* for having ptuthpt down: bfi the 
«: floor,” inſtead of his chair? He 
„ may; indeed} have” foumd ir 4 


Attle harder than tHelfert he 
hh Big aimed 


— '— — — rw —„-— r 
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aimed at: but what then As 
„ live here he chmes, the tea-- 
77 cup trembling in his hand; for 
_ diſpleaſure". is in yqur lovely 
d eountenanee. Pray, Lally fa. | 
40 a, condeſcend to receive it from 


. him, and ſmile him! into joy.” 


1 | This us to be one of the poor 
mans moſt unlucky. days: Her 
viſible diſdain, the recent mortifi- 
cation he had undergone, his ti- 
morous. aſſiduity to regain, her 


favour, gave: an aykwardneſs to 
his manner which is far from 
being natural to him, With awe 
did eee his ned rr 


bemig 0 2 
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deſs. At that moment a cat, which 
happened to be in the room, ſpy- 
ing a bird on a roſe-buſh, near 
the window. gave a ſudden ſpring 
to ſeize its prey; daſh” went the 
tea- cup out of his hand. He was 
by this time cloſe to Julia, and 
every drop of the tea was thrown 
on her petticoat, down which it 
ran in ſtreams. +. 2153 [ing 5 
zifl JO{3L0 D180 ang ei 11 8 
eee mat, rin 
Mb $5 this is too much for hu- 
man patience. Curſe the odious 
9e. you n. ch ock nit lob 
O αεαi,E“; e i dibognt as. 2: 
+ He pulled out his! /well-ſcerited 
3 and offered to wipe 
her 
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her garment. She puſhed him 
from her ith diſ damm... 
182211 fte -o & fto hid n N41 
Nene of yourawlward aſſi- 
Anne Sine vorq e sie 0! 
e HH  birefl eh 1H o e 
He ſnatched up his hat, and 
ſtalked into the gatilen. 
: folidw awe) 356033159 iin 0 
« Ah,” cried my gay little wi- 
9 he is gone in purſuit of his 


pes 


drollery in her manner, which 
is eee to deſcribe, O 
hon puſtly /! incenſed Knight, 
15 or £51920 bac 1 
154 
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moderate thy age! wn Mi 
« ſweet gnesture who! wnecently 
« offended, and point inet thy 
«deadly; owWeqpon g #5 cohatmleſs 
Ne W ot; L 

yono Not 6 Ms za brig 0081841, 
I --Poor:Richmore4; this: Seen 
accident bas dene him mare pre- 
adige, with, the: ladies than, if q he 
had attempted the honour; of half 
of them. Who can ſtand the teſt. 
of xidigule He. ig not yet 5Rcon- 
Glen to. his npiſtreſs,. though-Gre+ 
ville, who. entertains: for him the; 
warmeſt; friendſhip, eſpouſed his 
cauſe. His Lordſhip, knowing the: 
riſk, his. fiſters, particularly. Julia, 
eil ot y2i9bills zm o Aunss 
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A hot! Re ite te bats! one 
ſerüßle of my aſſiduity to his 


charmer. 
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runs / from being independent miſ- 
treſs of o large à fortune, wiſhes 
fof nothing ſe much as t ſeb her 


united on Mara WOHH nd 


Richmore flas dn ufiexeeptionable. 
charatter, and has alſo a moſt unex- 
ableeſftate;'but'F ar much 
mistake if evis Herbrings this plan 


to beardn Fe begins Hof regart? int 
as His tival,” afd%is as teſty as the 


devils 1 brit ive if lle is brite! of 


2 butl x nd that 
Thadef hd great ftomaclr fbr tilt- 


ing bott, Where Tay heart” is .o 
little intereſted; yet be the = 


ſequetice' Wflat it Will, ty pr 
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charmer. Though Jeſſy, the a- 


dorabl 8 Jeſly;is;.the. Ao! of 
r Mess 5 7h 
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Mi S OM ERS ET 
e ee 25 


Miks BEVILLE. 


Io. CONDOLE with my lovely ſuf- 
fering friend, and urn my inabi- 
lity to offer her anyother conſolation 
than unavailing pity. By this time 
you will have heard that your fa- 
ther'saffairsareſtillinworſeſituation 
than was at firſt ſuſpected, by the 


villany of the wretch with whom 
9441144 he 


| 


reward of well ſpent life q But, 
n me, my dear, if I ſtill ens! 
tertain 


vate hands: But his cn integrity 
makes him judge too favourably! 


BRID AL DAFT. 19 


be intruſtad hi tnonsy. - Surely, 
my dear it uad highly imprudent 
toe tfuſt his hdg forturie in pri- 


of mankind. He wilb not live to 
expefience-theccoanfequencelof the! 
fatal ftepthe hab takin ; but you; 
for yaur diſtreſo. It is true, if 
SirGeome.theukd canifethimiclf 
to be thei mans honour he pre- 


tends, you Il have nütking to 


regret but the doſs of a valued 


old age, and is going to receive the 


parent, ho et has lived to afood! 


26 JESSE; ö, FAE 
tentions;r:ih would mot! withbgly: 
add ro that Meightt v oß itſſiction 
wbüch already :opprefſes: ybur gen- 
tle heart, but Tod, iti friendly 
zeal, endeavour to rm. you lagainſt 
the: feducing arts of men Vou 
willy ſoon, alas} be! left 26 the 
government of your ſtep- mother. 
Sr George, by her means, will 


find an eaſ acoeſs to you,» received, 
abe nas, an therfooting: af an 


hannah lover! I. charge yo 


then. my Jeſſy, to lay afide that 
female: trifing} : which: a ſort of 
eee 
have gont ſom ſat, 1 
_ Kd faulty) as: he is, and 


177877194 who, 
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who, in ſpite of his ſplendid 
fortune, is, ino my qpinion. un- 
worthy of yon Abate 4. little 
ip „ eee 
« Would be w od, 2 ol * unſought be 
© an.” 117 279 50 O VIEESE 48 
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ever ſo ſlight a manner, take him, 
my dear; in, your; ſituation) we 
muſt not ſtand on punctilios. Shall 


L venture to teibiimy beleved 


friend that, if he would wWiſh to 
preſerve her. fame, no time maſt 
be loſt. in coneludint this: marri- 

ages} Doug, ber $002 auch much af 
ports have already been propagated. 


Sir 


* 
- * + — 
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Sir'Geprge'is known'to be a man 
of vinttigue/” his long viſit. at your 
Fathers 88 ho ſocfek: it is ws 
knot'n chat hechus D left you; 
a N II- natured world affects, 


101 


to believe, that the viſits 
of a man like him, to one of your 


rank, earryñMonbur "with: chem. 


onal nr ft E mf & tdi dl 1919 
Oomy dear, ybu cannot con- 
| a. hew Tu ſhocked laſt night, 

oke da wialiclons Tet ef femaleb 
chouglit ft to mae yow'the ſubject 
bf their con verſation ! No lan- 
guage can deſeribelrny rage, When 

IReard Mme pure, unſpotted Jelly, 
ranked; among de wimber of 


nr sorq tO VEGI thee 
11 | 
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ous wretch;' Whoſe rank and for 
tune give him a confequetice with 
dry yo, ffom that peaceful TR 
furity- in which" ven hive, Hl 
now,” Rved ap pih/ undd c 8 ten als 
But, try. dear T hope you lt 
an esu pn erer, pour chemie 
How win ey be csffounded, 


JOL 


ence 


24  JESSY on. Rur 


FACE. all the -teliczty. I could wiſh; 
 byggheavord.,apdeatt,; will. ofteem 
NN ſupremely bleſſed 3 and how 
many prefer the ſhadow to the ſub- 
yon hy one ſmall, minds, 
8 but not to 7 
1,,am. well, NNINCE, : NF nk 
ly . 
ot a wile, vi- 
gence impoſes on us. Fa 
the wan he may;reform nobody 
ſtands a better chance than you to 
7 effect: this, reformation. Marri- 
age Will be one conſiderable ſtride 
towards. it. If your charms can 
prev nl him, 10, conquer his 
. 


not 
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not deſpair of ſeeing you, in time, 
produce in him a thorough change 
of manners. We will hope the 
beſt: But I muſt ſtill regret your 
having diſmiſſed the worthy Addi- 
ſon. That man has a moſt engag- 
ing, a moſt noble character. Every 
body I meet ſpeaks of him with the 
higheſt eſteem. But, as you ſay, 
there is no governing the feelings 
of the heart; at leaſt after it has 
imbibed a tincture of a certain 
paſſion. Mine, now, is the moſt 
docile, little flutterer alive. I have 
only to command, and it inſtantly 
obeys. But this is not a time 
to trouble you with my affairs. 
Vor H. Adieu, 


. . 
. 
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Adieu, my beloved. M ay heavenly 


wiſdom be be your guide © and pre- 
err Hier 
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LETTER XX. 

Miss 3 EVIL DE Dt 
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. God 


M. R father i is JOY He. 
expired in, my arms. O. may 
my laſt end be like his ! I am now, 
alas ! a, wretched dependent, on my 
ſtep Mother 3, 2 deſtitute orphan, 
deprived. of friends and f ortune, 
and left to the wide och, How 
different were once my. \Pproſpetts ! ! 
but the will of heayen be done: 
R 
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I ſubmit. That heaven only knows 
what will be my fate. 


Your letter is juſt brought me. 
There needed not that to over- 
whelm me. What ! Do you tell me, 
my hitherto. ſpotleſs fame? O the 
malicious uncharitable world! E- 
ven conſcious innocence cannot 
ſupport me under this moſt trying 
affliction. The cruel ſhafts of 


cenſure | ; 2 mie to the heart. 
u 


Had I bu A. an Hömbfe competency 


ls A of 7 my « once conſiderable. for- 
I woul Id bury myſelf in ſome 
bre retreat, where I would 
live Sos ge g and forgot by all 
Eng Jou, my only 
friend, 


ne, 


Fx 
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friend, in whoſe memory I even 
then ſhould hope to retain a place. 
Vain dream of peace, which for a 
moment ſboths my tortured mind 
Ah! not even that is now in my 
power Vou have ſo alarmed my 
fears, my loved Nancy, that I 
dread the thoughts of Sir: Georges 
return; and that it will not be 
long before he does, I make no 
doubt; though with what deſign 
heaven knows. I tremble with 
apprehenſion at my dangerous ſi- 
tuation. Vet, by the aſſiſtance of 
that heaven, I hope to baffle all 
himſelf ſo great a villain as to 
mediate my ruin, I would even 
* C 3 oppoſe 


W ry 
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oppoſe his 8 
Jam no longer miſtreſs bark, and 
Mrs. Beville will ſee whom ſhe 
pleaſes. She affects at preſent an 
hypocritical  forrow for my poor 
father's death 3 ; ſhe even treats 
me with more kindneſs than - I 
have ever before experienced; but 
J dare not place any confidence 
never loved me, and now ſhe 
believes me her rival: For, you 
muſt know, Mr. Addiſon for- 
merly paid his * addreſſes to her, 
and gained her heart, though, 
from mercenary motives, ſhe be- 
ſtowed her hand on another. 
Since this is the caſe, how can 
210qamo 8:49 I hope 


44 
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I hope ſhe is fincere in her pro- 
feſſion, when --have- unfortunately 
robbed” her of his affections 2/1 
rather think ſhe aſſumes this maſk 
of kindneſs the more eaſily to 
facilitate her revenge, which is, I 
am, from many inſtances con- 
vinced, her darling paſſion. I 
would immediately leave her, but 
where can I fly to? My future 
proſpects are ſo dark that I dare 
not dwell on them. Pity me; thy 
dear Nancy, for there lives not at 
preſent a more ET being 
than your «At ive Yi 
not +28 FROTER: #3 it lf: Jab Gt x 
Int Sd. 0) zes. 
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* — I fay in good time, 
for I have diſcovered that your 
affairs with the gay widow are not 
in ſo deſperate a ſituation as you 
imagined them to be, when, like 
a _— enamorats you fled from 
JAT Ta 3 her 
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her too powerful charms. Your 
departure threw her into a penfive 
fit, which 1 verily believe laſted 
near half an hour, and that, you 
muſt allow, was a great while for 
her to be grave.” She likes to talk 
of you too, which is another 
admirable ſymptom Courage, 
my friend. What young widow 
or old either, ever could reſiſt the 
powerftil attractions of 4 all, 
handſome Iriſmman with 'a red 
coat, and that heart: wounding 
ornament a cockade > As. to my 
affairs, they go on moſt ſwimming- 
ly. I have aten myſelf; ow 
ever, into an entanglement which 
is not a little embarraſſing. To 

Cs my 
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my vanity am I indebted for this 
ſcrape, the pleaſure of plaguing 
Richmore. The ſtill; greater plea- 
ſure of ſeeing myſelf diſtinguiſhed 

by a fine girl, for whom thou- 
ſands ſigh in vain, threw me off 
my guard, and made me ſay a hun- 
dred fooliſh things, which I meant 
in joke, but which the fair one 
has, unfortunately, taken in ſober 


at preſent, engaged i in a very dif- 
ferent purſuit from that of matri- 
| mony, ohe has, indeed, no ſuſpi- 
cion of this affair, believing = 
the play of love, with my country 
maid (now „in her opinion, a maid 
no 0 more) 4 is arrived at the laſt act, 


5 F - 
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and that the curtain of ſatiety has 
cloſed; the ſcene. I do not. with 
her to think otherwiſe; for only 
to you do I propoſe to commu- 
nicate my future manæuures in 
regard to this adventure. Could 
I prevail on myſelf to play the 
fool and marry, it muſt be on d 
can no where make a better 
choice than of this lovely Julia with 
her fifty thouſand pounds; but this 
project) will keep cool: Jeſſy, now 
again, en groſſes all my thoughts. 
Her father is dead: This is one 
obſtacle removed. Mrs. Beville is 
my firm friend the coaſt is now 
clear. In a few days I propoſe 
paying a viſit of condolence to the 

C6 widow, 
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widow, and then will I alſo 
perform my promiſe to the old 
Grecian) and make his daughter 
mine: though not on the terms 
he preſumptubuſſy flattered himſelf 
I would. How could he dream of 
ſuch a thing? No, no, we are not 
ſo eaſily caught. Adieu, Ned, I 
am your warm advocate with the 
well-jointured widow : in return 
with me I in my amour. 
VO Wo], : lo goon lin 15950) 
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bos de dne a dee. 


A is: 5 


1. H AVE: 55 time to tell you, 
Ned, that I am juſt ſetting off, in 
queſt of new adventures, or ratlier 


to put a finiſhing” ſtroke to an od 


one; then for iy Julia again. 


Entre nous, things liave gone a 
much greater length between us 

than I ever intended they ſhould! 
I have even been at the expence 
of a fem vo. What are vows ? 


oh Hang 


. 
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Hang me if I know. They are, 
it is ſard;-(at-leaſt-thoſe of lovers) 
that at wHHch Jove laughs and ſo 


do I. I have a thouſand times 
ſwore: roundly that I would love a 
woman for ever; but it was always 


witHh''this mental reſervation, On 
condition that ſhe ſhould for ever 


appear as amiable in my eyes as 


ſhe” did at the moment of my 
engagement; if ſhe. failed on her 
part, mine was alſo juſtly rendered 


void. But the dear creatures. love 


a fem oaths, and it coſts us no 
great trouble to treat them with 
now / for my Jeſſy. My carriage is 
at the gate: Love is my charioteer. 
| More 


4 
91 &. 
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More furiouſly than Phaeton ſhall 
drive, and ſet the world (my fair 
one's heart is all the world to me) 
on fire. 


Yours, 


* r * ei 7 # 
Ap * 1 , 6.2 4 


G. STANLEY. 
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LETTER XXIL 


Mis BEVILLE 
YAJMATE. ,Q 
K iD - 


Mis SOMERSET. 


little favourite parlour (where, in 


happier days, we have together 


ſpent ſo many pleaſing hours) in- 
dulging my grief, and recalling 
every melancholy circumſtance that 
could augment it, when I was 

_ awakened 


] was biting laft night in your 


woes a a> Ok. co co od as ol of uu. 
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awakened from my .fadly-penſive 
reverie'by the noiſe of a carriage. 
A Violent! palpitation ſeized my 
heart, for I gueſſed who it was, 
and would have fled to avoid him; 
but ſo greatly was I agitated, that 
I had not ſtrength to move, and 
ſunk again into my chair, almoſt 
deprived” of ſenſe and motibn. In 
a moment he was in the! room. 1 
made a ſecond attempt to n 
he ſeized my hadzꝑZ. 


«« Deareſt Miſs Bevitle;” cried 


he, „do not leave me. I come to 
68 eee ber un- une ta 
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| At this, mine began to ſtream. 
Sir George alſo wept. I was af. 
fected at this mark of his ſenſibi- 
ye 7 He threw his arms round 


me. - Dio GT ava 
34 } LC y1389 3 J 
. * lovely m 


wo „4. You have , in- 
e deed,” to mourn” the loſs of a 
0 parent ſo juſtly valued ; but in 

me you ſfrall 5 — a friend 
*« and protecto . 


% Alas l. Sir, my loſs is irre- 
„ mediable nothing can conſole 
«« me: no ont can ever ſupply to 
«« me the tender friend and pro- 
10 e 1 am fatally deprived of. 
That 


L 
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That parent thought other- 
« wiſe, my charmer, when. he be- 
« ſtowed on me the moſt, precious | 


gift J ever received. 


ele 7 
21 at 8 , 


« Alas ! Sir, that gift was moſt 
4 unworthy of 7 acceptance.” 


While 1 ſpoke, Mrs. Bene en- 
tered the dn. lim 6 of hof 


„ = & 
11 (1 5 "ni ew 4 L 


«I came, Madam,“ ſaid he, 


turning to her, to condole with 
you and your lovely gp 
2 a late A event.“ 


1 _— F Q Frye my 
1 as 45549 11 =)» Mt 4 — 4 94 * 7 
, A * . 


% ou do us honour, Sir 
10 end and have, by this cha- 
« ritable 
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, ritable-viſit, given a convincing 
proof of your humanity. Fey 
« would ſcok the Houſe of mourt 
a * gs as this truly 1 is. 


5 111 n 6 LesL. 


wry the put her handkerchie 
to her eyes, not to dry, but to 


.conceal her want of tears. She 
acted to a miracle the diſconſolate 
widow. He, alſo, behaved with 
proper gravity: They ſupported the 
converſation between them: I had 
1 no inclination; to mix in it, and 
' impationthy,longed-1 for his de- 
parture; little imagining that he 


Popoſed taking up * reſidence at 
s * r that my mother 


du would 


E 00 — - „ DO < 
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vl would be ſo imprudent u mvite 
g him: hut I was deceived. Supper 
Was ſerved ſhe. begged: he would 
do us the: hongur to partake of it. 
He flightly: refuſed, ſaying, that 
he had ordered his ſervants and 
equipage to a neighbouring inn, 
intending to follow, when * a 
— 5 er to us. 5 
10% lan noi 5 * 
= ff An inn! Sir Genegs,”; Cried 
me; © and do you think that I. 
will ſuffer the perſon who has 
| © loaded us with ſo many obli- 
| © gations; - to lodge at a paltry 
inn, While I have an apartment 
- +. to aetomtodate him with?“ 


« I was 
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0 was ſhocked at her indiſ- 
c creet politeneſs, and made ſigns 
<« to her that I highly diſapproved 
« of his' ſtaying; but ſne affected 
not to comprehend my meaning, 
« and our gueſt was, as you may 
</ believe, eaſily prevailed” on to 
change his pretended purpoſe. 


« O, my dear, to what a diſtreſſing 


« ſituation am I reduced! Every 


10 eee Aba * 


4 eee f nog eb bo 


T4 LS « 


—4 11 4 ES La 


s When Sir "Ran 3 — his 
room, I told Mrs. Beville the fatal 
conſequences I had reaſon to ap- 


prehend from her conduct. She 


ridiculed my fears. 
aw 1 *» | a 
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„Is he not your intended 
« huſband?” ſaid ſhne. I ſhook 
my head. (“ Not 1 can py 
vent it, thought I.)“ 


No matter what the world 
« may think, at preſent; when 
« once this marriage takes place, 
« they will ſoon learn to riſer 
the lady of Sir ane Stanley.” 


A 


cc 


4. That may never * mts; 
« Madam. But in the mean time 
« you cruelly wound my peace, 
« by thus needleſsly expoſing me 
© to cenſure. | What is done, can- 
not be recalled; but I beſeech 
n if you have any regard 


« for 


48 JESSY; ok, TA 
«for my fame, or even for your 
„ own, do not ſuffer him to con- 
% tinue here longer than this 


. 52 oP. e 
* night. \ 4 O ei 7 3 4 © hh 


% I will not be preſcribed to, 
« Miſs Beville, cried ſhehaughtaly. 
If you do not approve. my con- 
duct, you are welcome to chuſe a 


* "RO who is more to your 
* taſte. No doubt you have, being 


2 — : 


(Geeringy the See *and; ſuch 


«© uncommon: prudence; a nume- 
raus ſet of friends, amongſt 
<//whom-you may / pick and chuſe, 
* and vho will not, I preſume, 
LE We as you the leſs for your re- 
«« yverſe 


< 
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« verſe of fortune. But, for 
« my part, having but few to 


« boaſt of, I ſhall take care not ' 


« to diſguſt thoſe I have, by ridi- 
« culous ſcruples. Sir George is 
« welcome to ſtay here as long %s 
he thinks proper. I am not ſo 
« ungrateful as you, Miss, ſeem 
te to be, for the many obligations 
e he has conferred on your family. 
« I dare ſay I ſhall be well re- 
warded for my complaiſante. 

would encourage his viſit. A 
* man like him 1s not to be trifled 
« with, he muſt be taken while he 
js in the mind. Abſence, and new 

Vol. II. D e objects 
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objects may ſoon weaken” his 
4 pag: you.” Ml: ar 
10 1 910 9; 1 1 oo Hr 
-in Ah 40 you ink, Madam, 
6 T5vant artfully to draw him 4 into 
* #Warfiage without giving him 
me to reſſect on the conſe- 
«quence? Fer be ſuch meanneſs 
« "dr tne. —— I deſpiſe the 
thought!“ beraten pact 

2 aw 2d led ya! anb 1 
a ee Miſs.” But, let 
me tell you, a huſband like him 
is. not eve 7 to de met 
Fentith. “ O7 70 . (3 S200 SECT .. © 
all Lid 197 51 = Iii 2d at 
1%: Lonant. ok'a.'Inaſband, Ma- 
has ali ; 1.07 


C But 
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« But you want a great many 
00 other things, Miſs, and I know 
© not how you will get them, or 
« how propoſe to Paſs —_ 
8 the world without one.“ th 


7 


cc This is a —_ Tak intl 
„Madam. Ah! I already begin 
* to fee! the mikey of : Sora: 


Le * ence. 


She now, thinking the had 3 gone 
too far, endeavoured to ſoften me. 
For her own credit ſhe would not 
'F wiſh- an immediate ſeparation, as 

D 2 moſt 
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moſt likely all the blame would 
fall on her; and I, alas! deſtitute 
as I am, have not yet muſtered 
courage enough to take ſuch a ſtep. 
A ſtranger to the ways of the 
world, bred in perfect retirement, 
poor and friendleſs, what would 
become of me? Yet think not I 
will ſtay, be the conſequence what 
it will, if Sir George continnes his 
- viſit. I think I may (ſince, alas 
my reputation is already wounded) 
before I take this ſtep, endeavour 
to know: what are his real inten- 
tions with regard to me. And 
though I do not flatter myſelf with 
any ſhare of happineſs, yet I ſhould. 
be glad to convince my enenues, 

that 


* 
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that I merited not their cruel cen- 


ſures. Adviſe me, my dear, and 
continue to me your valued friend- 
ſhip, for that, now, is the only 
conſolation which is left for, 


i 


Your unfortunate, 


FESSY. 
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Miſs PHREASSSF 
ns M pres ape 

7:7; Mis BEVILLE. 


* 


1 AM alarmed at Sir George's 


_ viſit, or rather at his taking up his 


reſidence with you. It gives me 


a very bad opinion of his inten- 


tions. If he meant to make you 
his wife, he would be as careful 
of your honour as his own. He 

would 
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would preſerve your teputationgins 
ſtead of expoſing ĩt to denſure; and 
thoughtleſs as he 1s, he chnnot but 
be ſenſible, that his living under 
the ſame roof is 1 
rules of Res.” Vit” ron ob 
ett o vor Attac 5 

1 e peine your mo- 
ther s conduct. She is a vile, art- 
ful woman, WhO would. I verily 
believe, ſtop at nothing to effect 
your ruin. Vet, 4s! things- bave 
gone ſo far, I would not, my Jelly, 
have you mar your fortune by a 
too precipitate flight. Endeavour 
to bring Sir George e an expla- 
nation there is no time to be 16ſt! 

i On-this occaſion you muſt, -as-I 
WP, D 4 before 
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before ſaid, lay aſide a little of 
your native delicacy. If he evades 
your queſtions, if he ſeeks to ob- 
tain delays, truſt him no longer, 
but fly from the danger. Ah! my 
not being my own miſtreſs. But 
you know my ſituation, know how 
little it is in my power to manifeſt 
the ſincerity of my friendſhip. I 
am at preſent with my aunt Mor- 
riſon — Shall I tell you all ? | 


My father, prejudiced againſt 
you by the malicious reports which 
the cenſorious have -propagated, 
has had the cruelty to forbid my 
correſponding with you : he even 
210d | 4 threat - | 
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threatened to intercept my letters. 
This made me the more readily 
accept of my aunt's invitation; for 
even a parent's authority ſhall not 
prevail on me to defert my friend. 
So here I am, my dear, with, per- 
haps, one of the moſt diſagreeable, 
peeviſh. old women in England; 
but. that I don't. regard, ſince it 
puts it in. my power, at leaſt, to 
give. you my beſt, advice, and to 
hear from my beloved Jeſſy, whoſe 
misfortunes have doubly endeared- 
her to the m her: nn 


Who PER you: think: reſides | in 
our. nezghbourhood ? —— Four 
worthy. admirer, Addiſon, . He has. 


* 


. 4 
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ſeraped acquaintance with me, in 
ſpite of my vigilant Duenna, who, 
having, as ſhe tells me, à natural. 
antipathy to the odious male crea- 
tures, would never, by her good 
will; ſuffer one of them to eriter 
her antiquated manſion. >: Ho- 
ever, as Addiſon ĩs a man of faſhion 
and fortune, and has, beſides, a 
moſt amiable character, :::ſhe, to 
oblige! me; how and then per- 
mits him the honour to ſip à diffi 
af tea with us. It was not without 
a great deal of altercation, I could 
bring this to bear; but you know 
Ldo not eaſily 2 a point on 
* artfully atapred himſelf to. 


15 ia} 2 4 her | 
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her humour that he is abſolutely 
became a great favourite, and even 
bids fair to rival thę monkey in her 
good . graces. . He condeſcends to 
talk to her in her own ſtyle; liſtens; 
without ſuffering a yawn to eſcape, 
to her everlaſting ſtories; patiently 
hears her piouſly. demohſh the re- 
putation of her neighbours, . and 
joins with her in pronouncing this 
the moſt wicked of all poſſtble ages; 
and all this, my dear, for having 
now. and then, the pleaſure of talk. 
ing to me of his Jeſſy. O, how - 
ardentiy he loves you, and how 
every _ 1s; Es tp of /aires 
turn Ir 109y ν 

e eo un bloom J ale 


D 6 He 
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He tells me, Sir George is not 
ſo regular a correſpondent as he 
uſed to be, and we both think this 
a bad fymptom. - I informed him 
of your preſent ſituation, and of 
Sir George's being at your houſe. 
He was ſtartled at this, and longs 
with me to know the reſult of his 
viſit. He believes you love his 
friend, and therefore wiſhes ear- 
neſtly to hear of your union: for 
ſo diſintereſted is his paſſion, that 
he prefers your happineſs to his 
own. He. ſays, however, that if 
Sir George ſhould prove a villain, 
and you be under a neceſſity to 
leave your unworthy ſtep- mother, 
that he would fill joyfully tender 
mT you 
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you his hand and heart; and 
though he could not excite in. you 
a warmer ſentiment- than that of 
eſteem, yet he ſhould think the 
eſteem of a woman like you pre- 
ferable,. and a better foundation 
for matrimonial felicity, than the 


moſt: paſſionate love of any other * 


of our ſex. ur n r 
6c - waidcths hone: 0 to be 
« mine, I ſhould not deſpair, in 
% time, to kindle in her gentle 
| © boſom a mutual flame.” 


Mere I in your place, Jeſſy, I 
know what I would do; but you 
love-ſick damſels are ſo unper- 

fuadable— 
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perſuadable 1 do; however, 


imſiſt upon it, that, if Sir George 
diſappoints your: ” hopes, vou ͤac- 
cept of his rival's generous offer. 
This worthy man would be con- 
tent to have you on any terms. 
Oh!] how joyouſly would yqu, by 
this means, puniſſi that ſtep- mo- 
ther of tline! Adieu, I am in- 
tetrupted. Heaven protect my 
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3 me, in eee 


that part of your letter which con- 
cerns Mr. Addiſon. How could 

you, my dear Nancy, for one 
moment, ſuppoſe it poſſible : fo 
me noi to accept of his hand? 
Would you have me act ſo ſelfiſn, 
blo ſo 
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ſo ungenerous a part? After hav- 
ing, while in affluence, rejected 
his. offers, would you, now I am 
poor and: friendleſs, have me fo 
mean as to take advantage of his 
weakneſs, when I am deprived of 
every thing, even my reputation 
Far be ſo deſpicable, ſo baſe a 
procedure: from your Jelly. 
own to you, however, that, as 
Sir George ſinks in my eſteem, the 
other gains ground; and I could 
now wiſh I had accepted of him fot 
my protector. L have not that 
romantic idea of love which you 
attribute to me. It, is true, I gave 


his friend the preference, but it 


. was before I knew the faulty. part 
| © of 


„ 8 = =» > 2ÞLir = pu op wy -}_ HY 
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of his character. This fatal pre- 
poſſeſſion rendered- me leſs atten- 
tive to Mr. Addiſon's: merit than 


I might otherwiſe have been. I 


do not doubt, if I had married 
him with no other ſentiments than 
thoſe of eſteem and gratitude for 
the love he honours me with, but 
that, from thoſe ſeeds ſown in my 
heart, a tender and ardent affection 
might have ſprung. But tis paſt ; 
tis needleſs, therefore, to talk on 
the ſubject. One of a far more 
diſagreeable nature now _— 
my attention. N 


1 toy; dine Wil, Minn 
a place once ſo dear to me, but 
WES” now 


6 
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nom rendered odious by the pre: 


ſende of d man who viſthly ſeeks 


my ruin. He is in form become 
my mother 8 boarder. Imprudent, + 
cruel woman! -But ſhe is no doubt 
well Paid for ſo warttily intereſt- 
ing herſfelf in His affairs. 201 have 
0 aſylum but my chamber, and 
even that was laſt night invaded. 
The determinate ſeducer — hear 
how! artfully they managed their 
mo 8 5 . 


5 was in (dat __ room 95 
as uſual, firmly bolted when my 
mother's maid alarmed me, by 


ſcreaming. out at it, that her miſ- 


4 1 | hurried 
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hurried on a fem of my cloaths, 
and ran to her apartment, truly 
affected at the aeeount The gave 
me of her danger. I found her, 
as ſhe pretended,” in racking tor- 
tures with the cholick, to which ſhe 
is ſubject. All the houſe! was 
alarmed. I adminiſtered Her "uſual 


| remedies ; and was ſo intent in 


diſcharging this charitable- office, 
that, for Time? time I did not 
perceive” Sir Grorge, in his night- 
gown and ſlippers, was amongſt 
the number of her attendants. 
Terrified at meeting him at ſo un- 
ſeaſonable an hour, when I was in 


ſo flight a diſhabille; and forgettih g 


| wr thing but my own ſafety; I 


hurried 
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hurried to my room. Alas! the 
moſt imprudent ſtep I could take. 
In attempting to. faſten the door, 
I. found, ſomebody on the outſide | 
forcing it open again. Trembling 
with fear, I ſunk on my knees. 
In a moment, Sir George appeared 
before me on his, pouring out a 
thouſand vows of everlaſting love. 
I. ſcreamed- with all my force. 
He endeavoured , to pacify me; 
ſwore he would not attempt the 
ſhghteſt liberty ; only beſought me 
patiently to herr what he had to 
ay; to me. 


I n | TOS IHR Si; | 
+: No, no, no,“ cried I, 1s 
een 19: Bear eee 


4 me, 
bi 
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« me, leave me, or to the laſt 
6 moment of ay life I will deteſt 
4 you.” . 


2 Are you not mine, faid he, 
mine by the moſt ſolemn vows ? 
« Why will you miſtruſt my ho- 
„ nour?” 


While he ſpoke he claſped me 
in his arms. I redoubled my cnes. 
Heaven knows to what lengths he 
might have proceeded, for I ſaw 
an odious fierceneſs in his eyes, 
had not an old ſervant, now the 
only friend I have left in the fa- 
mily, come ſeaſonably to my aſſiſ- 
tance. I was at Sir George's 

| | feet, 
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50 JESSY;.oa,'Tu's 
feet, - my hands claſped imploring 


his mercy. Nothing could equal 


the poor old man's aſtoniſhment 
to ſee me in that poſture. Sir 
George, in a ſtern voice, ordered 
him to be gone. I ſeized his 


« Not while I have life,” ſaid 
the worthy creature, «© will I 
leave my young Lady expoſed 
«© to danger. O, Sir, little did 
4% think I ſhould ever live to 


« ſee this day! What would my 


466 1 


departed maſter have 
« thought, had he ſeen his dar- 


« Ing „ oe in ſuch a 


% manner?“ 
Sir 
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Sir George flew into a rage. 
Twas well he had no ſword at 
the time, or my humble friend 
would hardly have en with 
his life. 


« You have finely expoſed both 
40 yourſelf and me, Madam,” faid 
he with indignation, „by your 
« ridiculous fears. On the foot- 
ing we are, I ſhould have ex- 
1 pected a different treatment. 
None but you, after the ſolemn 
engagement we have entered 
« into, would have doubted my 
10 honour. Do not, however, i in- 
jure me ſo far as to imagine 
* this a concerted ploty” chance 

« alone 


— 
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te alone gave riſe to this adventure, 
« I could not behold you, all 
„ lovely as you at this moment 
«« appear, without giving vent to 
« the tranſports your charms ex- 


« cited. And now, good night, 


K 


% my Jeſſy. Judge favourably of 

* me, for be aſſured I will ſtudy 
« to deſerve your en 
80 ſaying he retired. 


Vou may imagine . ſort. of 


a night I paſſed, after being ſo 
cruelly alarmed. Next morning 


I went to Mrs. Beville's room, for 
the pretended to be confined to 
it by a continuation of her indiſ- 


poſition. I told her that it was 


abſo- 


. ** WE 


—_ * 9 
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abſolutely neceſſary for us to part, 


ſince ſhe choſe to let Sir George 
take up his reſidence with her 3 


and that I was even determined 
not to ſtay another night under 


the ſame roof with him, ſince 


I was at laſt fatally convinced of 


his baſe intentions.., T She affected, 


with her uſual levity, to ridicule, 


my apprehenſions: attributing the 
liberties he had laſt night taken to 
the violence of. his paſſion, and to 


my keeping him at too haughty 


a diſtance. Things, added ſhe, 


cannot be worſe than they al- 


«« ready are in the world's opiniqn, 


C and a man like him is certainly, 


worth waiting for; though, to. 
Vox. II. E " TP 
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Fan ee Abs d dev art u Age 
« tenſing. - But, remember, if he 
* 'does/not marry you, your cha- 
< rafter is irretrievably ruined. 
Let us, therefore, my dear 
2 Jelly, patiently wait, and-endea- 
«your to prevail on him to fulfil 
* his engagement. It is for that 
— Reon alone 1 ore ns. his 


* 1 988 65 Aae of him on 
&« fucli terms, returned I diſdain- 
fully ; << nor will I wait till he 
« ſhall pleaſe to determine what 
ig to become of the poor crea- 
n tare whom his vile arts have 
l deprived of what ſhe 

0 ec prized 
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<<. prized more than life ; there- 
« fore, Madam, I now take my 
« leave of you. Let fate diſpoſe 
44 f me as it fees fit; I will run 
« all xiſques rather than ſtay one 
60 1 r in this W 


r Faden me, Mid Bovillle,” 
faid ſhe, «© we do not part ſo eaſily. 
«6 There are ſome accounts, which 
muſt firſt be ſettled between us. 
* Von cannot expect that I ſhould, 
e fince- your father's death, give 
you your board and — for 

« nothing. 


Name your price, Madam, 
ſaid I haughtily; take all 1 
| ; E 2 <« have, 


76 JESSY; OR, TH'E 
“ have, tam ſuffer me to de- 
A + tt 

«© No, Miſs, I know the ſcan- 
* dalous ſtories you will | ſpread. 
* to my diſadvantage. I know, 
* ſhould I let you take ſo impru- 
* dent a ſtep in your deſtitute 
<< and friendleſs ſituation, all the 
« blame would fall on me. I. 
, ſhall, therefore, for my ovn 
«© ſake; as well as yours, make you 
% my priſoner, till we fee how 
your affairs with Sir George turn 


— 


66 out” 


* Your priſoner, Madam! 
— * 

"1 f . * _ . 4 4 4 . | 

1 , ; 


«c Yes, 
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Tes, my priſoner; Take care 
% how you attempt to make your 
eſcape, leſt you _—_ into worfe 
00; n N | 


7 burſt: into! tears. Ah! my 
_ Nancy, what ſhall I do? No 
doubt all my , motions will be 
watched, her threat of falling, i into 
worſe hands terrifies me. No 
doubt ſhe means Sir George 1 
have ſhut myſelf up in my apart- 
ment, where I ſhall remain till 
hear from you. The honeſt 
ſervant before mentioned, has pro- 
miſed to take the charge of my 
letters. Heaven forbid they ſhould | 
be  Intercepted | Sir George has 

AS 3 wrote 
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wrote me an apology for his laſt 
- night's behaviour. 
to let bim, in perſon, plead: his 


He intreats me 


excuſe, but not a hint of the 
only reparation he can make me. 
No, if I can avoid it, I never will 


ſee him more. How dreadful is 


my ſituation ! O, my dear friend, 


haſten your anſwer, 22 * 
Fee 8 
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[1146 ease daa 
to do, my dear; and what, with 
out deliberation or ſcruple. I 
would do myſelf in your ſitua 
tion. — Accept of Mr. Addiſon's 
again offered hand. 
your letter: He was in ecſtaſy; at 


E 4 that 


I. read him 


- 
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that part which regarded himſelf. 
Till you are married you will 
never be out of danger from the 
devices of your enemies. Suppoſe 
you do make your eſcape; where 
can you fly to, where can you find 
a place of ſafety but under the 
protection of a huſband ? Hear 
the ſcheme which Mr. Addiſon 
and I have concerted, and as you 
value my favour, as you value 
your on happineſs,” conſent to it. 
On the receipt af this, by the 
uſſiſtance o your faithful do- 
meſtic, make your eſcape. This 


I think you may by a little diſſi- 
mulation and His aid, effect. Go 
ny to Sir Edward Ben- 

l + 4 tick's 
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tick's country ſeat at * where 
Mr. Addiſon and: I will meet you 
on Friday, as we think you may 
by that time have concerted your 
meaſures. - If you do not come on 
that day we will wait. till the next, 
or Ow Sir Edward is a parti 

ar friend of Mr. Addiſon's. 

A . will be of our party, 
that your worthy, generous lover 
may immediately give himſelf a 
legal claim to be your protector. 
Don't ſtart at my propoſal: The 
oritical ſituation of. your affairs 
makes this ſtep- abſolutely. ne- 
oeſſary; nor durſt L engage in the 
ſcheme, without having it in my 
N W you to my. aunt 


82 


as the wife of Mr. Addiſon. We 
were obliged to truſt her with the 
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ſeeret of our intended expedition; 
I could not eiſe have obtained leave 
to eſpouſe your cauſe, or give you 
my aſſiſtance. Prepare, therefore, 
your intended nuptials, from which 
I foreſee many, many years of fe- 
Beity. Mr. Audis will . 
ak i to his n No 
falſe - delicacy, - therefore, | I again 
repeat it, but come, and may 
providence guide you to your true 
and affectionate friends who im- 
patiently-: long: to embrace you, 
Remember you art to drive from 
the * your neighbour- 
2; 11. moet 
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hood; where you may get a chaiſe 
to Sir Edward Bentick s. Adieu, 
my deareſf feſſy: May no diſap- 
pointment fruſtrate my high raiſed 


hopes of your approaching happi- 


neſs. 


goth 
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Mis. BEVILLE 


T 0 | 
Ii SO ME RS E T. 
| VW HAT a ſtrange propoſal ! 
| Yet-I wall meet my beloved friend, 
. though not, perhaps, to put the 
j reft of her pan m execution. 
That part o it relating to my 
flight, is already concerted with 
my truſty friend, who, to-morrow 
at two in the morning will have a 
id pet 


— 
— —— 
— — < = 


—o—- 
A 


A 


. — — 


ä U—̃ —— —— — 22 —ñ)Ü. ꝰ⅛C.— 


_— = 
> . 


oy _— V — * * == 
yt — 2 — — WWE 


. 
1 


„„ 
— 
— _ 


— > - 
- — 
— 
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poſt-chaiſe in waiting for me. I 
have followed your advice in regard 
to a little diſſimulation: I have 
even affected tò be reconeiled᷑ to 
Sir George. Mrs. Beville is in 
high good humour with me: 
They do not now deſpair of fue. 
ceeding in their villanous 
poſes; nor do they, I dare ſay; in 
the leaſt ſuſpect my meditated 
flight.. Þ walked near two hours 
by myſelf this morning, and no 
one took the trouble to watch 
my motions j ſo- that I may ſafely 
promiſe to be with you on Friday 
morning, But what a ftrange 
romantic project is yours, my dear 

girl! rn a hurry have you 


wrote 
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wrote your laſt letter! 'Tis ſo 
hardly, after — tk = 
firſt lines, have known it to be 6 
your; hand; though you do now 
flow upon you, and when your 
| heart is deeply intereſted, write a 
| droll fort of a ſerawl. But adieu, 
I muſt prepare for my important 
journey. * . bs ſub- 
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Wren. A Seien projekt! 
O how I triumph! In the net, 
with which the little fool ſpread 
for her enemies, is 'the caught 
herſelf. That ever ſne ſhould 
think of commencing plotter! Or 
that I ſhould be blinded * 
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thin veil of female diſſimulation 
Bentick, I could for euer dwell on 
the ſucceſs of this my laſt, beſt 
well concerted project; but you, no 
doubt, are curious to know the. 
d en: on. then. 


; 


J informed yeu- that I had for 
ſome days paſt intercepted my 
charmer's: letters, though few: of 
them were worth the trouble. 
But my attention began to be ex- 
cited, when I found her confident, 
a good ſhrrewd girl, had ſtumbled 
on Addiſon, and that they had 
ſaye her from my villanous at- 
tempts, an pleaſe you. The laſt 
came 
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came with a flaming propoſal of 
marriage from him, and a {ſcheme 
concerted for her eſcape; they 
offering to meet her on the road, 
at any place ſhe would appoint. 
This curious epiſtle, being wrote 
in a careleſs- female ſcrawl, which 
any female might imitate, I got 
Mrs. Beville to model ſo as to 
anſwer a ſcheme which it firſt ſug- 
geſted. She did it to a miracle. 1 
ſend you encloſed the copy. We 
ſealed it up again, and kept it till 
could ſend you my inſtructions, 
which you have moſt punctually 
fulfilled, and for which I am highly 


indebted to you. It was then; 


by 500 Joſeph, delivered to his 


lady, 
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lady, and her anſwer delivered to 
f me; which, 5 having. Properly 
Kugied, 1 committed '.- to. the 
Aames. In it the little plotter 
promiſed to make her eſcape on 
Friday, at two in the morning, 
and that ſhe would, as deſired, 
join her friend, and Addifon, at 
Sir Edward Bentick s. (I did not 
know that you were acquainted, 
Ned; nor you neither, I believe.) 


who was there to welcome her. I 
ſet off a few hours ſooner than 


{he did, for your country | ſeat; 
had n clergyman, of my own or- 


daining, ready equipped in flow- 


ing canvoicals, borrowed from the 
wardrobe 


Lattle did the dear creature ſuſpect 
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wardrobe: of her deceaſed father, 
and every thing elſe in readineſs 
for her reception, As I drove at 
a furious rate, 'I'was there an age, 
as ĩt appeared to me, before the 
arrived. She came at laſt, how. 
ever. - Ohl how: my heart palpr- 
tated when I heard her carriage 
drive into the court-yard! It was 
at this time near eight in the 
morning. ; I ſaw her get out and 
diſmiſs her attendant. The door 
was then opened by your commo· 
dious houſe-keeper, Who, on her 
enquiring for Miſs Somerſet, 
with great ceremony uſhered! her 
up ſtairs, according to my direc- 
tions, and then 1 into a bed cham- 


ber, 


— — 


. — — 
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chaiv;rfatiomedinith her. midnight 


92 .JESSY.; on, Tur 
der, as moſt convenient for my fu- 
ture maurer. EET YI Bit 

3s % I 2A morgan tad ac 
199 3 Somerſet,” ſaid: the _ 
„ is in the next ropm with 
A redes I will let her 
15 know you are ere * 
Ry attend you.” 
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She es Heokelf titan (dt 


expeditibn, .and; in a few mo- 


mente, your ene, friend 


was at her feet. 

Aremoes ti Ay ions 
Lad vou ſeen her ak had 
vou heard her heart- piercing 


ſeream My pen is unequal to the 


I - 1 | "taſk— 
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talk—She':fainted. ' By my ſoul, 

never ini my life was ſo much 
affected us at the expreſſive an- 
guiſh which appeared oh her 
death- like countenance. But not 
long did my remorſe continue. 1 
ſterlec e my heart againſt her by 
recollefting that ſhe came there 
to meet my rival; that ſhe meant 
e give him her hand; and that 
de had for ſome days paſt endea- 
vouted to deceive ane by: a feigned 
tenderneſs; and,” laſtly, that I 
had gone too far to retract. By. 
| nw n ve reſtored her 
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What a buſtle do theſe women 
of virtue make about their honour, 
and ſuch ſtag! and what ſtrata· 
gems do we male uſt of to; de- 
prire them of what, when! we 
have. got it, is ſcarce worth pur 
pains-!. But, h! how fweet; to 
n 3 
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* I. ind ads 3 
pifying drug with the water which 
we. made; her drink, in order to 
recover her from her ſwoon. This 
ſoon began to operate, and made 
her much more paſſive than ſhe! 
would otherwiſe have been. 1, 
TAK in 


BRIDAL DAY: 99 


in the mean time, ſwore. roundly 
that I meant to make her honour- 
ably mine, and, to convinee her 
of this, produeed honeſt Richard 
in his robes. She gazed on him 
with a ſort of ſtupid wonder in 
her looks, for the doſe I had ad- 
miniſtered had a good deal diſor- 
dered her ſenſes. She raiſed her 
eyes to heaven, and, claſping her 
hands, in a faint voice exclaimed, 
« My father!“ then pointing to 
me, uttered a ſcream, and added, 
« Save me! ſave me * Hat en 


ere * 


« My dear eteatare;” d 1. 
taking her ftretched-out hand, 
*I wiſh for nothing hut to ful- 
4 fil 
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« fil my laſt ſolemn engagement” 


to that father whoſe ſpirit you 


DO invoke. Will you-- ſuffer 


this gentleman, en ah Gr, 
&; Oy dc 


oO 
I : 
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„ Les my dee, tere wants 


9 « only your: anions n 0 
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She ee =_ 3 KT and 


ſeemed to be putting up a mental 
prayer, for ſhe had hardly ſtrength 


to ſpeak, ſo powerfully did my 


At laſt, turn- 
ng 


medicine operate, 


tn a Maa ov & ear 


go py head and re- 
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ing to me with a look ſo full of 


wo that it pierced my ſoul, Ohl 
Stanley,” cried ſhe, muſtering up 
all the force that remained, do 
% you thus requite my 


love? To 
« heaven you muſt anſwer for BY 
ruin and er Ig 4 


o © * 


Her iatyaregs were nde 


her eyes fixed on my face. I ne- 
ver beheld ſo moving an __ 
As n hadthrown henſel i into. 


e An ruin, - my wie! Do 
you then eſteem it ruin to be- 
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Four wife!“ repeated the 
Greet echo. itt 5201. . 16513 07 
. en wn Jeff kd you. not 
% come —4 . 2 inten- 
46 „tion?“ | 


ef 


H nis 65 Tis | 
She gazed e er: and ſeem- 
ed \ endeavouring 10 collect her 
ſcattered thoughts. At laſt, I 
e have a faint remembrance, 
faid-ſhe; · of ſome intended mar- 
«« riage; but my ſenſes are range 
* 0 Wanken. 


bw gs are e fatigued, my n 
44 and ſtand 1 in need of reſt. Let 
4 323 us 
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© u, haſten the ceremony, 1 


then you may repoſe yqurſelf 
« enen .bb; 
L 7 5441 | 

1 1 "ral "TY he ruggled, 
with all the force ſhe had.left,. to K 
diſengage it, and,,. claſping..me 
round the knees, for ſhe was ſtill 
on. hers, ** O Sir George, I em- 
« plore: your. mercy} - Hardly 
had ſhe in a faint, voice, uttered 
this, ſentence, when. ſleep. over- 
powered her ſenſes, and ſhe ſunk 
on the carpet, no longer in ? 
condition to oppoſe my wilhe 
I was: ſorry. we had given, her 0 
ſtrong a doſe, as her inſenſibility 
rendered my joys imperfect. It 
| F2 ſaved 
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| ſaved. me, however, from the 
trouble, and I ſuppoſe I muſt 
add, guitt, of a ſham marriage, 
though I was not in a humour to 
flop at any-thing that might facili- 
tate my purpoſe. She was put 
to bed, and, when ſhe waked, ſhe 
found herſelf 1 m my arms. Then 
the ſtorm of female rage, deſpair, 
and grief, commenced. I endea- 
voired to affuage ker anguith, by 
foreating,” in the moſt folemn 
Manner, that we were married. 
1 offered to call the ckrgyman, 
who was ftilt in the houfe, and 
the witneffes who were preſent at 
the ceremony, t to confirm the truth 


of what I afferted. She gave not 
the 
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the leaſt attention to what I ſaid, 
but continued her moving lanmien- 
tations, 'till, quite exhauſted with 
the violence of her emotions, ſhe 
ſunk at laſt into a ſwoon, which 
laſted fo long, that I abſolutely 
began to think death, envious of 
my happineſs, had robbed me of 
my lovely prize. I got up, and 
ſummoned the whole family to my 
afliftance. Every remedy was ap- 
cels. She opened her ſwtet eyes; 
ſhe gazed wildly round her, and, 
again, as if terrified at the ob- 
* that furounded Je i Honeft 

F300 rn 
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| Richard, ſtill in his robes, then 
"our her hand; 


r 


„Dear Madam!” ſaid * *« what 

5 a ſtrange behaviour is this 
« Little did I think what would 
*© be-the conſequence of a mar- 
„ riage to which you did not, this 
«;:morning, manifeſt any thing but 
</1maidenly | reluctance. Had 1 
known that it would have ren- 
«dered you thus miſerable, never 
«would /I 'have performed the 
uc eremony. But, ſince tis paſt, 
9e you ought to' reconcile yourſelf 
« to your duty. Remember the 
«*:awfal engagement you have 
1 . into, remember your 
« ſolemn 
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10 ſolemn vows of 1 nn 5 
« dence.” | * 


„ Wretch !” cried ſhe, puſhing 
him from her with indignation ; 
«how dare you profane the ſacred 
character you have impiouſly 
« -afſumed ? Do you not tremble 
eat the vengeance of heaven which 

« hangs over your guilty head ?— 
«And. you, abandoned man!“ 
turning to me, what puniſh- 
ment may you not expect for 
4 your atrocious crimes, for your 
« violated oath to my dying fa- 
ther, for the ruin of a poor 
« unhappy girl who never in- 
4 jured you; nay who once, O 
F 4 “ fatal 
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« fatal weakneſs! loved you but 


4 too well?” 


Safiencd by this recolleCtion, 
ſhe burſt into tears. There was 
 fomething ſo moving, fo pathetick 
m ker manner, that, even the 
hardened Jefferſon began to ſcrew 
up her ugly face. Dick ftood 
aghaſt : conſcence-ftruck, and a- 
baſni d, he felt che force of /uwwful 
virtue. I was myſelf rather awk- 
ward. We were all filent, for 
fome moments; during which 
tame, the ſurveyed us by turns 
with: looks of the moſt foveragn 
OT Rn to make ſo 

| deſpi- 
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deſpicable a figure, I endeavoured 
to work ae into a mn 5 for, 


cc Women, e 
ce Stoop to the forward and the bed!“ 


Aſſuming, therefore, one of my 
moſt angry looks, Iwill no longer 
Madam, faid I, tamel ſubinit 
to your female eaprice. Vo 
% have already but too much ex- 
% poſed both yourſelf and me. 
« And did I not entertain for yo 
* the moſt ſincere; ardent paſſion, 
J ſhould be tempted to repent 
% my having condeſcended 0 
6c make you my ii Mein 
| ＋ 


tt + Yout 
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%% our wife!“ as ſhe, 


. © how I de- 
e ſpiſe you for thinkin g you can 
9 Jo, ee on my credu- 


8.0 By heavens, Madam, and I 
er my foot, this 
nis tog: much. Did you not 
v cnſent to a private marriage? 
This the inequality of our rank 
Dand fortune rendered neceſſary, 
<calld4 can by degrees reconcile 
Hanh; friends to the raſh ſtep I 


Feharve taken. Was not the cere- 


mon performed with every re- 
« quifite form to render it valid ? 
MWhat more can you aſk ? Nay, 


« Was 
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vas you not this: morning 
« fied to become mine, on the 
46 terms I have — * 


* Ove, artful, and abandoned 
« ſeducer!” exclaimed ſne. Think 
« you I am ſo weak, fo very weak 
« as to believe you? What I 
e did, or ſaid this accurſed morn- 
ing you beſt know, who cruelly 
« deprived me of my reaſon. - But 
«now, thank heaven, I am re- 
« ſtored/ to my ſenſes. Vet fatal 
is that "reſtoration, ſince it 
*« ſhows me all the horror of my 
* fate. I know I am not your 
wife, Ihnow to what a wretched 
GC "az you have redueed me; but, 
' — .- —_— 
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« loſtas I am to fame, to happi- 
« neſs and peace, conſcious inno- 
« cence ſtill ſheds a- ray of com- 
« fort o'er my almoſt diſtracted 
* mind.“ fin 


I turned to my companions with 
an air of affected anxiety. This 
* is à ftranye affair,” cried 1; 
* ſomething muſt be done. Her 
head is certainly difordered. 
1% Nothing but madneſs could 

make her taſk ſo wildly. 1 
* know not what apology to make 
* you, reverend Sir, for the treat- 
* ment you have received; but 
” you ſee the condition my dear 
Te! © creature is in, and will, I dare 

| « ſay, 
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« fay, have the goodneſs to par- 
don a behaviour which nothing 
hut het * nen of own 
>. en . Teof299 | ; 


* 


oy You had better Ty kts 
«-men,” ſaid Jefferſon,  <* an 
ſeave the lady to us women“ 
(for one of the houſe-maids 
was alſo in the room) ſhe will 


« perhaps be more compoſed, 
te when ſhe has had leiſure to recol- 


fett herſelf. Her preſent diſorder 
may be owing to the ſevere fit 

« from which the is "bat 5 
9 * recovered.” 


At 
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At the cloſe of this ſpeech, my 
angel raiſed her eyes to heaven, 
and, claſping her hands, cried, 
« What wretches ! what hardened 
« wretches! But thou, Lord,” 
ſtill looking up, art able to de- 
liver me from their power, and 
*« on: thee, on thee alone do I caſt 

* myſelf for mercy ; from them I 
«expect none.” * * n 
into tears. 


. ee eee 
its own pumſhment along with 
it; and faith, I was at that mo- 
ment almoſt tempted to believe 
they ſaid true ; for my imperfect 
Joys were hardly worth the diſtreſs 

I fuf- 
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I ſuffered on ſeeing to what a ſtate 
of wretchedneſs I had reduced the 
woman whom I pretended, nay 
really thought, I loved. But I 
find a libertine loves only himſelf. 
Yet who would have thought ſhe 
would have made ſo violent a 
buſtle ? A few tears and reproaches 
expected; but ſuch a ſolemn, 
ſettled grief, and, what is ſtill 
worſe, ſuch an abhorrence for him 
ſhe calls her undoer, is amazing. 
and what I never looked for. I 
thought, and I have found it fo, 
from a' thouſand: inſtances, that 
women, having paſſions as well as 
we (but which cuſtom forbids them 
to . only wiſh for a decent 


pretence 
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pretence to follow their incli- 
nations, Now this I furniſhed 
her with, by the pretended marri- 
age: taking it for granted that, 
as ſhe loved me, ſhe would eaſily 
excuſe the innocent ſtratagems of 
to ſave her modeſty. And, after 
all, hat great injury have I done 
her ? She was poor and friendleſs: 
I have raiſed, or at leaſt with to 
raiſe her to affluence. My fortune 
tation has long been expoſed to 
cenſure ; what then has ſhe loſt ? 
« Her virtue. A pretty toy, on 
which” your country girls, and 


8 in our modiſh 
= * days, 
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days, ſet any value, You will, 
perhaps, ſay, the might have mar- 
tied Addiſen. But could ſhe, 
when, I have che vanity to believe, 
ſhe had beſtowed her heart on me, 
have: been happy in ſuch a joyleſs, 
boreleis union? No, but the 
« reputation. in the world.“ A 
hg for reputation; who now regards 
it? Da not our fine ladies, one 
and all, fet it at defiance? ** But 
« ſhe is not a fint lady.” True, 
but ſhe may be one, if ſhe pleaſes: 
My ſtudy ſhall be to make her ſo: 
ſo no more of your buts. The 
deed is done, and it cannot be 
. ſo the little coy fool 

ought 
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ought to make the beſt of it, and 


not, by her perverſeneſs, thus 


damp my flame. For, though 1 
am eager in che purſuit of an in. 
 trigue, yet, when it is come the 
length that this has done, I am 
not of a humour to combat female 
obſtinacy; ſince, in my opinion, 
one fine girl is well-nigh as good 
as another, and if one wont be 
kind, another will: let her be 


ſhe drives me from her. Julia, 
the lovely Julia will, I know, 
moſt joyfully receive me. I will, 
however, omit no endeavour to 
ſoften this fair Lucretia: if I ſuc- 
ceed— well; if not—let her take 
0 | 7" 


ware tlien, leſt, by her cruelty, 


th 
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the conſequence. Adieu. 1 expire 
with fatigue. 7 


I remember a ſage, old aunt of 
mine uſed to ſay, that, if people 
would take but half the trouble and 
pains to be good, that they do to 
be wicked, the world would be 
ſtocked with ſaints inſtead of An- 


ners. 


I began chis /epiſtle v with ail 
umph, but I have ſcribbled myſelf 
horribly out of ſpirits :: I wiſh-you 
were here to raiſe wy 


' Yours, RES 


6. STANLEY. 
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LETTER XXVII. 5 
From the fame to we fame. Im 
yo 

ha 

ſpt 


Yo O U never P %'S a bull 
as we had laſt night on my claim- 
ing the prerogative of a huſband. 
I had, you muſt know, taken ef. 

fectual meaſares to confine Her to 
Her bed. Knowing that ſhe ſtood 
in need of reſt, I ordered Jefferſoi 
to remove her cloaths, ſo that, 
except ſhe choſe to array herſelf 
in a winding ſheet, no other gar- 
ment being come=atable, ſhe could 
not, 
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not, poſſibly, get up. O how ſhe 
raved! The women never left her 
apartment. About twelve atnight 
joined them, having g fortiſiecł 
myſelf with a couple of bottles of 
your excellent champaign, which 
+ had an admirable effect on my 
J fpirits. At the fight of me ſhe 
| uttered the moſt piercing fhrieks, 
but T foon, by my kiſfes, ſtifled 
chem. She ſtruggled with amaz- 
Ing ſtrength, and at laſt diſengaged 
berſelf from my encircling arms: 
then, throwing herfelf on the 
| ffoor, naked as ſhe was, panting, 
ſobbing, crying, with claſped hands, 
düſhevelled hair, and ſtreaming 
eyes, ſhe exclaimed, O kill me; 
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kill me, and end at once my ſhame 
_ raiſe her: calling all the powers 
above to witneſs that ſhe was my 
lawful, wedded wife, and that 
nothing ſhould make me forego 
my juſt prerogative. Her violent 


ſtruggling and emotions had ex- 
hauſted her ſtrength, ſo that [ 


found not much difficulty to re- 
place her on the bed. I was pre- 
paring, to follow, when, . caſting 
my,eyes on her lovely face, I be- 
held on it a death -- Iike pale neſs. 
1. layed my hand on her heart: it 
no, longer. beat. Almoſt frantick 
| with, terror, I furiquſly rang the 
bell. In a moment in bolted the 
1 5 ; women. 
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women. | They no Honer beheld 


the condition. ſhe.;was; in, than 


they both at once exclaimed. Q 
f heavens! ſhe's dead! What will 

become of us? I was, of the 
fame opinion; but, on applying 
proper remedies, we found it had 
e 8 a deep * e pant 


A 3 on theſe fainting fits, 
which the women have, on theſe 
occaſions, ſo. much at their com- 


mand.“ Shg,; continued. 10 play 
them off for half the night, ſo 


that ſhe quite diſconcerted my in- 
tended plan of aperation;, On rer 


covering her from:the-Jaft, I found 
her e Which were claſped 1 Mp 


mine, 
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bers were broken and interrupted; 
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ine, burn inte fire, her pulſe 
— ker edlour heightened; her 


head delirious; and, in ſhort, 


every ymptom of # fever!” What 
now was to be done? Really alarm- 


| ed for her danger, I fent immedi- 


ately to town for a phyſieian, but 
it was too far drſtant to expect one 


that night. I therefore took u 
me that province till a more Al. 
ful one arrived. We again admi- 
miftered a Neeping draught, which 
ſoon, compoſed her, but her ſlum- 


for we gave her but a ſlight doſe, 
the confequence. | T had 
. — myſelf by her on the bed, 
and made her reft her lovely, lan- 
ann guid 


guid head on my Jin. 
happy was I to feel WETweet breath 
on my cheek } Once or twice ſhe 
ſighed forth-my name, for which 
I rapturouſly kifſed the balmy lips 
that uttered it. She was quite 
paſſive; and, but for my appre- 
henſion of her danger, it would 


have been the moſt delightful 
night I ever paſſed. I began to 


hope ſhe would at length be 
ſoftened in my favour,” and that I 
ſhould, ere long; enjoy the tran- 
ſports of mutual love; but I 
did not know what an obſtinate 
I had to deal with, and that ſhe 
would prefer even the cold embrace 
of that "meagre fellow Death to 

Vor. II. mine. 


perfectly in her ſenſes. | I Was ſtill 
by her on, the bed, dreſs d how- 
ever, in my night-gown,. &c. 
She looked at me for a moment 
with a filent anguiſh; then, raiſing 
her eyes, The man 1, once, 
more than eſteem d! — O, is 
it poſſible, can he, can he be 
« ſuch a villain? IS this he 
« whom. my dear departed father 
1 endeavouxed, with ſuch unne- 
« mitted pains, to train up in 
the paths of | honour? Is this 
% he who ſwore fo folemnly, at 

| cc the 


them) ſlumbers. Shewas, havens; 


« the friend- of his poor de- 
« ſerted orphan ? Witneſs, hea- 


% ven, how nobly he has per- 
formed his ſacred truſt !” - 


« My dear creature, how. you 
affect me!” and the tear ab- 
folutely ſtarted into my eye. 


« Tell me, Sir George,” re- 
ſumed ſhe, in a ſteady, com- 
poſed voice, what other mi- 
« ſery have you yet in ſtore for 
me, if it is poſſible for the wick- 
« edneſs of man to plunge me 
deeper than I am in remedi- 

62 2 leis 
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*« leſs afflid let me know, 
% at leaſt, Mat is to be my 
« miſerable fate, and be quick, 
„or death, who is kindly 
« haſtening to my relief, will 
rob you of your prey.” 


"vc. 0, my angel! talk not of 
40 eat "Many, many happy 
years are yet, I truſt, in ſtore 
for us both. My happineſs 
« muft ever depend on yours. 
«Once (alas! how have I for- 
« feited the high-prized blefling !) 
our hearts were united, and 
« now, at leaſt, our deſtinies 
« are ſo, and as by the moſt 
on * HIRE vows.” _ 
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0 Think not, George, that 
I am ſtill delirious; wound 
not my ears by a repetition of 


a falſehood, which can anſwer 
no purpoſe but to plunge you, 


it poſſible, ſtill deeper in 
guilt. Well do I know that 
Jam not your wife. Heaven 


forbid I ſhould be united to a 


wretch like you, who have, 


with ſuch unrelenting, ſavage 
cruelty, ruined the poor ereature 
you had ſworn to protect. All- I 


* aſk, is liberty to quit this:do> 
teſted houſe. IA. 


* You cannot, my beloved 
creature, leave it in your pre- 


G 3 «« ſent 
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«« ſent condi ; but be aſſured, 
I do not mean to detain you 


** my priſoner. No; if I have 
_< fatally forfeited your love, but 
little ſatis faction ſhould I find 
from the enjoyment of your 
40 perſan.” II 


« Then let me go, Sir. Order 
„ me to be carried hence: no 
* matter where, only let it be 
% where I may never behold you 
* more. As to my illneſs, I 
« will run all riſks rather than 
« ſtay: it will but haſten my 
« death a few days, and that 
„ will be by me eſteemed a 
4 RG ede A MP little ſpot 
+; « of 


BRIDAL DAY. 127 
6 of earth is all 1 can, in this 
„ World, claim as my own: 4a 
* grave you cannot, have it not 
% in your power to refuſe me; 
* and it is there I with to lay 
* me down in peace, for only 
« there can I hope to find 
* 


I was forced to pull out my 
handkerchief, there was no ſtand- 
ing her moving, eloquent ſor- 


40 vo you! — weep, Sir 
te George? or are your tears 
« feigned like that fatal tender- 


a neſs which firſt ſeduced my 
R 4 affections. 


128 JESSY; 'oR, THE 


** affections and laid the founda- 
tion of my ruin? For your 
« own ſake, not mine, I wiſh 
** them ſincere. O may you 
"repent, may you find mercy, 
though none could 1 obtain 


« from you!” 


Penetrated with her WER 
I threw myſelf. on —_ knees. 


O, my Jeſly, 1 da 1 own, 
« acted the part of a villain; 
« ] ſhudder at the recollection, 
not ſo much of my guilt, as 
e at the miſery I have made 
« you, on whom 1 fondly doat, 
« ſuffer. | But here I ſwear to 


+ Bk 40 repair 
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1 repair my fault, and this very 
« day to make you er . 
« lawfully min. ůuu. 


« Yours! Mean and deſpicable 
« man! And do you think I would 
* condeſcend, were you even 

« ſerious in your propoſal, that I 
would accept the hand which 

« ſtabb'd my peace, murdered 

« my: reputation, and plunged 
me in ſhame and. n 
„No, never, never. Death, 
« alone, ſhall now be my bride- 
„ groom. To his cold embrace I 
« am haſtening, the. victim. of * 
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- *Fis well ſhe did not take me 
at my word, Ned ; for, by my 
foul, I was at that moment ſerious 
in my propoſal. Was ever any 


thing ſo obſtinately perverſe ? The 


entrance of the phyſician put an 
end to our dialogue, which had 


laſted too long for my peace. I 


rode out, in hopes the freſh 
air would revive my harraſſed 


ſpirits. When I returned, I con- 


fulted the flowing-wigg d gentle- 
man in regard to his fair patient. 
He is of opinion that ſhe is in a 
very dangerous way. Hopes, 
however, his preſcriptions may be 


5 of ſervice to her ; and, in the mean 


Une; -begs ſhe may be kept ex- 
7% : 4 þ tremely 


tremely quiet. I have repeated 
his ſage orders to your | pair of 
domeſtieks and one of mine, 
whom 1 ſhall leave to attend her. 
„Leave!“ you cry. Aye leave. 
Do you think I can ſtay in this 
diſconſolate manſion, where no- 
thing is heard but weeping, wail- 
mg, and gnaſhing of teeth? No, 


faith; 1 have but little teliſh for 


the dolorous oh ! or to hear a gh 
4s long a r mg 7 


I could now. eurfe myſelf for 
being the author of all this miſ- 
chief. I have given ſtrict charges 
that no means ſhould be omitted, 
no expence fpared, to facilitate 


G 6 E 
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her recovery. If ſhe does recover, 


I will, to make amends for my aus 
pas, ſettle on her half my fortune, 
marry lady Julia, turn over a 


new leaf, and by that means put 


a finiſhing ſtroke to my already 
begun reformation. Then fare- 


well, my gentle Jeffy, thus I tear 
thee from my bleeding heart. 
Alas! and muſt I leave ri 
. 0 the — * 650 Lord 
Greville's. I hope your fair widow 
will be there. I alſo. deſire you 
will meet me at that abode of 
the Loves and, Graces, for I am 


| moſt wofully, moſt dolorouſly 


in the dumps, and very much 
1911 9 2 ſtand 


% %, Yea, 
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ſtand in need of your friendly 
Seen. Ah! this comes of 
ung, Ned. Take warning 
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Mis SOMERSET. 
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| HE ruin d, miſerable, dying 


Jeſſy, with trembling hand, pre- 


ſumes to «addrefs a few lines to 


the generous maid who once 
honour'd her with her friend- 
ſhip, and who, though ſhe may 
no longer condeſcend to regard 

her 
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her in that light, will yet, I 
doubt not, drop a Pitying tear 
at the recital of her woes. But 
who ſhall be the relater? The 
very recollection harrows up. my 
ſoul. ' Oh, mifs Somerſet; what 
have I not ſuffered ſinee the re- 
ceipt of your laſt fatal letter! 
Yours, do I call it? Ah! no, 
it was a vile forgery, and be- 
trayed me into the power of a 
villain who has robbd me of 
my honour by the moſt in- 
fernal arts, and now leaves me 
languiſhing on a bed of fick- 
nels, where, every moment, in 
the anguiſh of my ſpirit, I call 
on death to put an end to my 
wretched 
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wretched exiſtence. Surrounded by 
ſtran gers, by creatures loſt to 
every ſenſe of virtue and hu- 
manity, who, with remorſeleſs, 
flinty hearts behold my ſufferings, 
ſee me, without one pitying 
ſigh, dying, in the bloom of 
youth, of a burning fever and 
a broken heart Oh, my friend — 
let me once more call you ſo; 
will you nat come to bid your 
once- loved Jeſſy a laſt adieu? 
Will you not cloſe her eyes, 
and ſee her decently laid in the 
ſilent grave, where ſhe, and all 
her wrongs will be forgotten ? 
Wrong di by whom? Oh, afflictive 
eng by him on whom ſhe 
Pale foooliſnhly 


Pp %%3d' 2 rr, 
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fooliſhly beſtowed her virgin heart. 


May my weak ſex, too fond of 


exterior graces, be warned by my 
hapleſs fate ! — I have hard- 
ly ſtrength to hold my pen, yet 
I have much to ſay. One thing 
I muſt beg of you, which is, 
that you do not give Mr. Addiſon 
the ſlighteſt hint of the dreadful 
misfortune that has befallen me. 
Heaven forbid he ſhould endan- 


ger his valued life, or even that 


of my cruel enemy, by attempt- 
ing to revenge my cauſe. No, 
may he live to repent his erimes. 
I would not, for worlds, he ſhould, 
on my account, be cut off in the 
midſt of his ſins. Lou may let 

that 
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und that I have left my mother, as 
proved; but who can fForeſee 
events? If you, my friend (par- 
don this freedom) would conde- 
ſcend to honour me with a cha- 
ritable viſit, I might, by your 
means, be removed, from this de- 
teſted Houſe, to ſome little cot - 
tage in the neighbourhood, where 
I might die min peace; and, I 
would hope, my melancholy ſtory 
will neuer be known: to the 
worid; at leaſt till I am out of 
the reach of its cenſure. May 
I hope for this favour? 'You 
know not what a conſolation your 


dear 
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dear preſence would be to me. 
You will find me at Sir Edward 
Bentick's, at ***, the friend of 
him to whom I owe my ruin and 
my death. Adieu, I can no 
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Sr GEORGE STANLEY. 


TO 


Sir EDWARD BENTICK. 


H E RE I again begin to breathe 
with freedom, though ſome curſed 
qualms will, now and then, damp 
my returning gaiety; but I ram 
them down as they riſe, flying to 
my Julia, the bright beams of whoſe 
eyes, cheer my drooping heart. — ) 
Q Jeſly,. Jeſſy, why does thy lovely 

we hee © e. 
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image thus for ever haunt me? 
every day ſend off a meſſenger 
expreſs to know how ſhe; is. No 
hopes, they tell me, not the ſlight- 
eſt hopes of her recovery. Vour 
houſe is become a college of phy- 
ſicians. I have ſummoned all that 
are eſteemed eminent in their pro- 
feſſion to attend the dying angel! 
Dying! O] the very thought plants 
daggers in my breaſt! I muſt not 
think—the torture is too exquiſite. - 
I would talk of ſomething elſe; but 
this curſed ſubject is always upper- 
moſt. What ſhall I fay? No mat-- 
ter what, ſo it 1s not _ my W 


e 


Well 
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Well then, know that Julia is 
kind; that her brother joyfully en- 


courages my addreſſes; that Rich- 
more has now .wheeled about to 
the left, and is commenced the 
humble ſervant of her fair ſiſter, 


who ſeems inclined to lead him a 
wild. gooſe- ehace, worſe than that 


he has quitted; and that your little 


widow is, as uſual, all life and 
gaiety, but torments me with her 


F female . 


No, Jelly, though I. have ruined 
yon per let me not expoſe thee 
to: the ſcornfulli pity of thy ſex 
(thou, who in virtuous excellence 


did once—nay even a outſhineſt 
| them 


N 


BRIDAL DA v. 143 


them all) the in ſolent pity— . 
it heaven! a 


00 Ot ons affected the, * tells thy ftory, 
10 And — her good ſtars char the! is vous. * 


And 90 would thou have oy 
nay art; for I; villanous ſpoiler 
as I am, have only . hes * 
the ſbadaw. I 


Still harping on this vile theme 
Lcannot help. it. Oh! for one re- 
freſning draught vf. Lethe's care - 
drowning ſtream. But what can 
a man do more than repent? and 
that T do moſt heartily ;. nay, 
have already made conſiderable 


lindes towards my intended re- 


formation. 
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formation, Not ſo much 100 2 
roguiſh glance at the neat; roſy- 
faced nymphs whom I meet in my 


country rambles, though they ſtop 


and make me their beſt curtſies 
as I paſs: Matrimony, ſober ma- 
trimony now, alone, when I think 
of any thing but my Jelly, em- 
ploys my thoughts: and, left my 
recently vanquiſhed antipathy 
ſhould again muſter up arms, 
and, by oppofing my laudable re- 
ſolution, make me, like a broken 
bow, ſtart from my purpole ; I 
have abſolutely gone fo far as to 
fix the day of my execution — 
my happineſs I mean. One fort- 
right longer, only, am I to enjoy 
my 
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my freedom: a bleſſing which I 
would not, a few weeks ago, have 
parted with, though an empreſs 
had ſtretched forth her fair paw, 


and tendered it to my acceptance, 


Preparations are now actually 


making for my nuptials. — Oh 


Jeſſy ! — With what a confounded 
number of ohs and ahs do I now 
embelliſh my dolorous epiſtles ! 
But I am not the man I have been, 
and when I commence Benedict I 
ſhall be ſtill leſs fo. Will you 
come, Sir Edward? Even the 
widow - wiſhes for your company, 
for I am no longer in a humour 
to enliven her parties. Now's 
your time. If I know any thing 

Vol. II. H of 
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of the female heart, and I have 


paid pretty dear to gain that know- 
ledge, ſhe is at preſent inen to 
be 3 to . . 


G. STANLEY. 


LETTER 
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L E T T E R XXX. 


Mis s O ME RSET 


T . 
1 24] | OV 0 
Miſs B EVIL LE. 


M ay miſery, deſpair, anguiſh, 
and unavailing remorſe be the por- 
tion of that hardened villain to 
whom my ſuffering Jeſſy owes her 
fall. How he effected it 1 do not 
aſk, but will, with implicit faith, 
believe you ſtill are innocent; at 

H 2 leaſt, 
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leaſt in will, nor in the ſlighteſt 
manner were conſenting to your 
ruin. 


But oh {my dear, are you really 
ſo dangerouſly ill? Heaven for- 
bid ! My preſence will, I hope, 
raiſe your drooping ſpirits, and re- 
vive you. I fy then on the wings 
of friendſhip; no authority ſhall 
detain me. I have punctually fol- 
lowed your orders in regard to Mr. 
Addjfonr. Worthy man ! what he 
fuffers/ on account of your indiſ- 
poſition'is impoſſible to be deſcrib- 
ed. He wanted to accompany 
me, but I thought you might not, 
after ſo fatal an adventure, with 

gl 8 £4 to 
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to ſee him. I have, however, pro- 
miſed to write the moment I ar- 
rive at your abode, in ſome mea- 
ſure to relieve his painful anxiety. 
He ſtill flatters himſelf that he 
ſhall be able to prevail on you to 
accept of his hand: nay, I verily 
believe, even the knowledge of 
what has happened to you would 
not change the purpoſe of this 
generous man. 


This letter will reach you but a 
I cannot ſet 
off till night, becauſe I durſt not 
inform my aunt of my intended 
journey. It will be late before 1 
ſhall venture to take my flight. 
TW: Natu- 
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Naturally a coward, I ſhould, on 
any other occaſion, be terrified at 
the thoughts of travelling alone, 
and in the dark; but now all other 
fears are ſwallowed up in thoſe 1 
on * "Be 


Aden my an ſuffering Siem, 0 
M y a * for you diſtreſs. 


. SOMERSET. 


' LETTER 
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In UST fulfil my promiſe to 
you; but, alas! my friend, the 
melancholy. account I have to ſend, 
will, I know, deeply wound your 
Reartcinioftyelcy 2: | | 
H 4 I 


— \ 
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I found our dear fugitive 1 in a 
much more dangerous way than 
even my fears had repreſented. 1 
ſhould hardly have known her 
again, ſo much is ſhe altered by 
her illneſs, and the grief which 


preys upon her ſpirits. Oh! if 


you knew all! — But I am com- 
manded to be filent. Do not at- 


tempt to guels ; add not to her 
ſufferings by — What am I doing? 
I muſt reſtrain my perverſe pen. 


For many reaſons ſhe did not 


chuſe to ſtay in the family where 
I found her; and though her re- 
moval would, the phyſicians: told 
us, be attended _ the moſt dan- 
25 gerous 


a dd rr, 
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gerous | conſequences,” yet was I 
forced, by her earneſt importunity, 
to comply with her requeſt. Lac- 
cordingly took lodgings for her 
at a neighbouring farm houſe, to 
which place ſne was, laſt night, 
conveyed in a kind of litter; but 
though we took all imaginable 
precaution to render her ſhort 
journey as eaſy as poſſible, yet ſhe 
ſeveral times fainted ere ſne reach- 
ed the end of it. She was all gra- 
titude to me for my care. Oh ! 
could. I be too 2 attentive 
e e Win 


p ! 
= 


No Eat er [ae ſhe: 
« Now, my beloved friend, I ſhall 
01999 Hs +. 
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« die in peace. Your dear pre- 


«< ſence; was all the comfort | I 
% could hope for in this miſerable 
44 world. How ardently did I with 
for it and how good, how ge- 

ee Vas you to oblige me !” 
tid » 33h. 

1 could. only anſwer "i my 
tears. 3 | 
0 e my Sink do 
not thus afflict yourſelf: no- 
thing but my death ſhould cloſe 
a ſcene like that in which I have 
« fatally been engaged. Heaven 
„ knows I would not now live. 
"oa life or death to be ſet be- 

fore me. ä would | 


210 * | 255 chuſe 


« chuſe the latter. It is but a 
ſhort, a dreary paſſage to eternal 
“ joys. Thus humble bed, com- 
« pared to the ſumptuous one 
„which I exchanged it for, ap- 
« pearg a bed of down. But oh 
« how much more peaceful will 
be my ſlumbers in the ſilent 


“grave! 


She then talked of you. I told 
her the earneſt deſire . had to 
ke her!. 

He may ſee me,” ſaid ſhe, 
with a faint ſmile, but by the 
e time he arrives, I ſhall no long- 
er be in a condition to thank. | 
| H 6 „% him 
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« him for all his unmerited kind- 
% neſs, his getierous ſolicitude for 
„% my : happineſs. '' But you may 
« then fafely aſſure him, that his 


1 2 are accompliſhed, and 
ae 1 am enn n, 


1 beate alking min ks 
1 diſorder, and, therefore, beg- 
ged of her to be ont. 

* An 

0. Suffer me): ney dear: Nancy,” 
faid ſhe, preſſing my hand, to 
« enjoy the few hours of life that 
«© remain. It is ſo long ſince 1 
* have known. a moment's peace 
«or comfort, that I cannot re- 
9 ain the RO effuſions · of 
rell « my 
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© my heart. It is an age ſince I - 
sr till HW, bleſſedd with tlie 

any of my frientt 1 look 
Te ae 
« how innocent, ' how happy was 
then ! Careſſed, eſteemed; the 
idol of y doating parent, the 
pride of his heart! How am I 
ec fallen?“ 200 


she covered her face with her 
handkerchief, and burſt into tears. 
But I ſhall no longer dwell on the 
melancholy ſcene. 


If you, Mr. Addiſon, wiſh once 
more to behold the lovely, expiring 
Jeſſy, haſten to“ x, where you will 

[AT T4. ſee 
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ſee this drooping lily, withering 
in its prime, à victim to — Oh 
how I could rave — But. Lhave 
already ſaid too much, ſo difficult 
do I find it to reſtrain my juſt in- 
then, perhaps, be intruſted with 
Adieu. Grief ſtops my pen. 


A. SOMERSET. 
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LETTER XXXII. 


Mis SOMERSET. 


Ta © 


Mrs. MORISON. 


I HAVE juſt received my dear 

aunt's angry letter. Juſtly are you 

offended, fince you know my Jeſly's 

ſtory only from the unfavourable 

reports of a malicious, cenſuring 

world. But, when I have given 
© you 
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you the melancholy particulars, I 


am convinced your. humanity will 


plead for me, and that you will 
rather commend, than condemn 
the ſtep which friendſhip urged 
me to take. 


(Here Miſs Somerſet relates Mis 
Beville's unhappy adventure, which 
the editor thought proper to omit, 
as it 19 already known to the rea- 


der. She then * as fol- 
los:) 


Mr. Addiſon, the very da he ſet 
out for the farm, received a letter 
from the vile Sir George, telling 
him that, as he.could no longer 


hope 
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hope to become the huſband of 
Miſs Beville, who, for ſome flight 
(fo! the villain calls them) tranſ- 
greſſions, had baniſhed him her 
preſence; and who was, beſides, 
in ſo very dangerous a way, that 
her life was, as he heard, deſpair- 
ed of; for theſe reaſons he had 
yielded to the preſſing remon- 
ſtrances of his family, and had 
entered into à treaty of marriage 
with lady Julia Greville; and that 
this marriage is to be ſolemnized 
next Monday. He concludes (I am 
aſtoniſhed at the wretch's' aſſur- 
ance) with a ' requeſt, . that his 
friend would be preſent at the 
ceremony. On his arrival, Mr. 
nnen Addiſon 
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Addiſon ſhewed me this deteſted 
letter, which I read with all the 
indignation ſuch villany ought to 
excite. He then beſought me to 
lead him to his dying angel. No 
pen can deſcribe this moving in- 
terview. The tear of anguiſn ſtole 
down his manly check, as he knelt 
by her bed-fide : he could not 
ſpeak; but ſhe was all ſerenity and 
compoſure, and endeavoured, with 
the moſt gentle eloquence, to aſ- 
ſuage his grief. He could not 
long ſtand ſo affecting a ſcene, 
but retired into an adjoining a- 
partment. I followed him. For 
ſome moments he ſat ſtupified, 
| ao nc deprived; of ſenſe and 


motion. 
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motion. At laſt he conjured me 
to tell him the particulars of her 
ſtory. Reſentment got the better 
of my diſcretion, and I was pre- 
vailed on to reveal the fatal ſecret. 
He heard me with fix'd attention; 
but when I had done, he fell on 
his knees, and, fervently claſping 
his hands, in the moſt folemn 
manner, ſwore to revenge her 


death. 


- 


«© What, what have I done!” 
med I, almoſt frantick. Oh, 


Mr. Addiſon, as you value the 


peace of my Jeſſy, recall that 
« "rail, that _ oath. Ah, 
leave 
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% leave the wretch's em 
„ to heaven. N Y 1 


2 « My reſolution is fix'd,” aid 
he, m a determinate voice; 
nor men nor devils ſhall ſcreen 
him from my vengeance. But 
* hint not this to my dying an- 
40 rer 0 «Wn 


| What ha 1 "do? Too late 
was I ſenſible of my indiferetion 
but it could not be recalled. At 
that moment I was ſummoned to 


attend my friend. O, Madam, 


in what a condition did I find her 
juſt recovered from a deadly ſwoon, 
the forerunner of that which was 


for 
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for ever to cloſe her lovely: eyes. 
She could no longer ſpeak, but. 
ſhe looked at Mr. Addiſon and 
me by turns with a ſweet benignity 
in her countenance, and repeatedly 
1} preſſed our hands to her cold lips. 
tf At laſt, ſtruggling for utterance, 
-© ſhe faintly cried, * Bleſs, bleſs- 
you both,” and funk on her 

pillow : chen, with a deep ſigh, 
© expired. I am almoſt blinded 
Lich my tears, and muſt lay down 
NY my pen. Adieu. er 
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(LET TER , XXXIIL 


From che fame to the ſame. 


Ma. R. en took upon | 
himſelf the trouble and expence I e 
of our beloved s funeral, which t 
he determined ſhould be ſuitable | q 
Þ to the merit, not the rank, of the I d 
Is dear departed. Nothing could be 11 
more magnificent. He had, how- If 

; ever, concerted another ſcheme, i 
which more than this pomp en- 

n his attention. Monday- = 


Was 


was by him fixed on for her in- 
; terment; in the morning too; 
and at what church, do you 
think 75 Ah, 5 madam, 1 ſtill 
ſhudder at the recollection of the 
fatal ſcene to n = Was 
witneſs. Ae 


About five in the morning 
every thing was in readineſs for 


the ſolemn proceſſion. Mr. Ad- 
diſon, as well as myſelf, was 


dreſs'd in deep mourning. He 


placed himſelf by me. Neither 
of us opened our lips during the 
whole journey. Sighs and groans 
Were his only language, as tears 
were 


* 


r A K 


led me to the firſt coach, and 


ö 
: 
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ville and the exulting bride- 


carriages. 


Iforgot to mention, that the coffin 
was by this time taken out of 


the hearſe, and borne by ix weep- 


ing maidens, dreſsd in white; 


and two, ſtrewing flowers as 


they ſlowly advanced. The gay, 


bridal train ſtopp d, aſtoniſhed at 


this unexpected | fight. Stanley 
led lady Julia: Both adorned - 


with 


were mine. He had fo nicely 
calculated the time, that our 
mournful train entered the 
churchs yard juſt as Lord Gre-- 


groom diſmounted ou; their 
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with a ſplendor ſuitable to the oc- 
caſion. 


we 2 the church at differ- 
ent doors. The coffin was placed 
in the iſle. The bridegroom and 
bride advanced to the altar. Lord 
Greville was talking, with ſeeming 
indignation in his countenance, to 
the aſtoniſhed clergyman, who no 
more than they expected this ſcene. 


Mr. Addiſon, with a refolute 
ſolemnity in his air, walked up 
to Sir George, leaving me weeping 
over the remains of my departed 
friend. He took him by the arm. 
The reſt of the company ſtood 
like ſtatues, wondering, no doubt, 
r what 
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what would be the end of ſo 
aſtomiſhing a ſcene. They ad- 
vanced within a few paces of where 
I was, and then ſtopped.” Sir 
George appeared in violent agita- 
tion, pale and frembling. . 


It was your requeſt,” ſaid 
Mr. Addiſon; * that I ſhould at- 
«« tend, and be a witneſs of your 
« nuptials. I have obeyed the 
% ſummons. And there, alſo, 
added he, pointing to the eoffin, 
« jg another, a ſilent witneſs of | 
* your guilt and perfidy. There 
6 reſts the lovely victim of your 
*©-cfnelty. There lies the mur- 
« deted qeſſ. * 

* | ND Jeſſy = 


An 


BRIDAL/ DAY. 77 
- << Jeſſy!” exclaimed Sir George, 
ſtriking his breaſt, «© O my God! 
. 3 


« A wretch, indeed!” reſumed 
Mr. Addiſon ; < a. villain, loſt to 
* honour, to. friendſhip and hu- 
& manity. Defend yourſelf, Sir,” 
continued he, for I am come to 
revenge the death of her I 

loved, on you, her AT 
ge murderer.” | 


_ He then drew his fword, nor 
was Sir George hackward to en- 
gage. Before his aſtoniſhed friends 
could interpoſe, the hand of juſ- 
tie had guided Mr. Addiſon's 


I 2 weapon, 
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weapon, and lodged it in the heart 
of his guilty antagoniſt, from 
whence he drew it reeking with 
blood. Sir George ſtaggered to- 
wards the coffin, and fell upon it. 
Then claſping his arms around it, 
he ſaid, I have deſerved my 
« fate—may my death atone. O, 
« Jeſſy! Jeſſy!“ added he, raiſing 
his languid eyes to heaven, at 
« length we are united. You are 
« now my bride.” 80 ſaying, 
his head ſunk on the coffin, when, 
uttering a deep groan, he * 
Lo eyes for ever. 


The diſtracted Julia threw her- 
ſelf on * bfcleſs as but her 
| | friends 
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friends ſoon bore her of. Lord ' 
Greville, with his attendants bear- 

ing the dead Sir George, ſet off 
for the caſtle, leaving us to pro- 
ceed to the interment of our late 
dear friend ; which was accordingly 
performed, with the moſt decent 
ſolemnity, before a numerous com- 
pany of the neighbouring peo- 
ple, who had been drawn thither 
with a view of beholding the in- 
tended wedding, and who, hav- 
ing been informed of the moſt 
material circumſtances which oc- 
caſioned the duel, in the moſt 
lively manner lamented the fate 
of the unhappy Jelly, expreſſed the 
Nmoſt deteſtation againſt her un- 
>= "4 worthy 
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worthy undoer, and intire ſatiſ- 
faction at his juſt and untimely 
end. | ESD r e 


; When the ceremony was ended, 
Mr. Addiſon, not knowing how the 
death of Sir George may be taken 
by his friends, nor what might be 
the iſſue of the event if he ſtayed, 
after bidding me a haſty and 
mournful adieu, ſet out, in a 
hired poſt-chaiſe, immediately for 
Dover, from whence he will em- 
bark for France, where he intends 
to remain, till he is aſſured he may 
return with ſafety. 


He has promiſed towrite, as ſoon 
as * arrives at a place of ſafety; 


_— 
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and I, my dear aunt, am pre- 
paring to return to you with a 


heart almoſt broken, and a ſettled 
melancholy which no time can ever 
diminiſh. 


O jeſſy! O Addiſon ! never will 
the image of either be effaced from 
this faithful boſom, where friend- 


ſhip has ſo deeply engraven them. 
And now - 


I neither hope nor wiſh for comfort. 
„There oft is found an avarice in grief, 

And the wan eye of ſorrow loves to gaze 
«« Upon it's ſecret hoard of treaſur d woes, 
« In pining ſolitude.“ 


Such, 


indi at "PIE 18 che caſt of 
my fad penſive mind. The bar- 
ren world is now to me a joyleſs 


By Jeſſy warn' d, of faithleſs men 
Take heed, ye eaſy fair; 
Of vengeance due to broken vows, 
Ye perjur rd ſwains beware, 
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